“...| don’t get my love for him. He’s just... perfect,” Star said to her coworker. Both Star and 
Johnny had been working IT, but they hadn’t seen each other much since the uprising on 
Shadow Moses island. Johnny had been assigned to watch the DARPA Chief and Meryl 
Silverburgh, while Star had been assigned to guard a certain scientist. This scientist, who was 
on the island to develop the walking battle tank “Metal Gear,” rarely left his office after the revolt. 
Star didn’t really believe in the ideals of their leader, Liquid Snake, but she took up the guard 
position to prevent imprisonment. She had only seen this scientist in passing, but, despite his 
almost below-average demeanor, Star saw more in him. She saw how smart and creative this 
man could be. 


As she sat down, Star called her only friend on the entire island, Johnny, on the CODEC. 
“Johnny, it’s me, Star,” she said in a hushed tone. 
“Oh, hey Star! It’s been kind of lonely down here without anyone to talk to, thanks for calling 
me.” Johnny replied. 
“Listen, do you know anything about the scientist I’m guarding?” Star said, excitement in her 
voice. 
“Hmm... | think his name is Hal Emmerich? He’s the guy developing Metal Gear, right?” Johnny 
responded, giving the most information he knew. 
“Hal... what a beautiful name...” Star said, a luster in her voice 
Johnny replied “Huh? What do you mean?” 
Star explained. “Listen. I’ve been guarding this guy for a bit now. And, | don’t really get my love 
for him? He’s just... perfect” 
Johnny exclaimed “What do you mean?? He’s like, the most below-average dude possible!” 
Star said, disappointed in her friend, “I just... | want a chance to talk to him someday...” 
Johnny then quickly said “Listen, | gotta go. The DARPA Chief is talking his head off right now. 
Don’t know who, guess he’s just going crazy.” 
Star replied, “yeah, sure... see you later, Johnny...” 


Hours passed, and Star stood guard. Suddenly, more guards showed up, yelling about a 
“Cyborg Ninja and a super soldier.” She was quite confused, but she got ready for something 
awful. All of a sudden, the guards before her were shredded like swiss cheese by an invisible 
figure. Star slammed on the door to Hal’s lab in a panic, screaming for her life. Luckily, the door 
quickly slid open and closed, and she fell face-first right into the chest of the scientist. 


“Help! T-There's... something out there killing everyone!” Star exclaimed 
“What do you mean? You had to have seen what it was, right?” Hal replied, confused in a 
squeaky voice. 


The door slid open again, and the ninja stood in the door. Star hugged herself into his 
chest in a panic, not realizing how embarrassing she was being at that point. The ninja threw 
her into a locker, and threw Hal onto the floor. But, the super soldier, the man known as Solid 
Snake, appeared shortly after. Hal grabbed the arm of the female guard, and they both rushed 
into the nearby locker. They were quite close to each other, hot air filling the tight space. 
“H-hi... name’s Star, and you?” she said, blushing a little despite the fear in her body. 


“I-I’'m Hal. Hal Emmerich,” he replied, also quite nervous. 

“Sorry for the shock, beau- | mean buddy!” she quickly caught herself. Star already messed 
everything up! 

“Hey, | heard that, young lady!” Hal said, turning bright red. 

“Erm... hehe... hey, wait! I’m no “young lady,” Hal!” she exclaimed in embarrassment 


“Either way, you're... beautiful. Like a girl from my Japanese animes...” Hal said, a bit of a 
flirtatious tone in his voice. 


Suddenly, Hal leaned into a kiss. In a rush of excitement, Star leaned in as well. But, 
right before they could kiss, the door of the locker slammed open. 
“What the hell is going on in here?” Snake said. 
“Oh, sorry, sir! I’m assuming you're our ticket out of this hellhole?” Hal asked. 
“| guess you could say that,” Snake replied. 
“Sorry for the shock, Snake,” Star joked. 
“What the hell are you doing here, scum!?” Snake yelled. 
“Hold up, buddy! I’m not like the other soldiers here! I’m just trying to avoid imprisonment from 
the man at the top!” Star exclaimed. 
“Why the hell should | trust you?” Snake said, pointing his SOCOM at Star. 
“Wait! She’s... With me.” Hal said. “My name’s Hal, but you can call me Otacon. This is Star.” 
“Oh, you’re the geek I’m supposed to get the card keys out of.” Snake said. 
“... yeah, sure.” Star said. “And don’t call him that.” 
Hal blushed. “T-thanks...” 


The mission progressed, and Hal had gotten in contact with a certain sniper that worked 
with Liquid Snake. Star kept roaming the base, keeping her distance from wherever Snake was. 
Hal had kept in contact with Star throughout the night, and Star heard all about the other 
woman. She was a little hurt, but she did realize that the man had just met her. But he also just 
met the sniper. Star thought he was really only interested in the sniper’s body. Later on, the 
scientist gave her a call, tears in his eyes. 


“She... she’s dead!” Hal cried. 

Star tried to comfort him. “Listen... | doubt she even would have loved you, Hal. She was a 
cold-blooded Killer.” 

“You’re wrong! She loved me! She truly cared about me!” Hal bawled. 


Star was trying her best to calm the man “I’m here for you, bud. | care about you. | actually... 
sort of love you, Hal.” 


Hal turned bright red. “H-Huh??” 


Star smiled. “Listen, when this is all over, meet me near the snowmobiles. I'll get us out of here.” 
Hal squirmed “oh... okay...” 


The sun started to rise, and Hal found Star standing next to a snowmobile. 
“Hey, handsome,” she said. 


“Hello... Star?” Hal asked, forgetting her name. 
“Yep, you got it right, cutie.” Star smiled 


They got closer, and they started to kiss passionately. The heat started to warm them up 
in the Alaskan cold. As he pulled away, Hal started to cry. 


“Thank you, Star...” He said 
Star stood confused “For what?” 
“For loving me. For truly caring about me. For being there for me in some of my toughest 
moments. Just... thank you” Hal said, a smile on his face 
“It's no problem, hot stuff. Now, c’mon, we should get going.” Star said. 
“Okay...” Hal replied 
He hopped onto the snowmobile, and they both rode off into the sunrise. 


